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[THE BODY WENT OVER THE SIDE OF THE SMALL DINGHY, 


Ὁ SANK OUT OF SIGHT... 


IN A COUPLE OF DAYS, HE'LI LET'S 60 BACK, V 


WASH ASHORE DOWN THE cert! treet 
の ZZ の 


— — 


5 


AND. .. WHEN THEY FIND HIS BODY. 
THEY'LL THINK THAT HE DROWNED 
AT SEA... AND THEN... THEN YOU'LL 
BE FREE TO MARRY ME f 


AS WELL START 
LOOKIN' FOR IT, 
90 AS WE CAN 

Я LAM OUTTA HERE 
JUS' AS SOONAS 


YES, BERT 


THE MAN CALLED BERT TURNED THE BOAT AROUND AND 
MADE FOR THE BEACH BELOW THE TOWERING LIGHTHOUSE. . 


ANO WHEN THEY COME 
AND ASK YOU ABOUT HIM, YOU'LL 
ТЕЦ. THEM HE'S AWAY ON A 


FISHING TRIPE 


YES, BERT... I 
UNDERSTAND f 


L TALKING ABOUT THAT Ч т сон'т KNOW FOR 


AND HIS MONEY... | | MONEY, WHERE 010 YOUR SURE... BUT IT'S 


WE'LL HAVE HIS 
MONEY. 

OVER $16,000f 
A FORTUNES, 


САНТ IT WAIT TILL 
MORNING, BERT... 


AROUND HERE 
SOMEWHERE... 


DARLING тм Ү IT'S GONNA 
RID OF HIM AT ВЕ SMOOTH 
‘SAILING FROM 

NOW он, 








Bur THE NEXT DAY, THINGS DID NOT GO AS SMOOTHLY AS. “Ано LOOK THEY DID FOR ALMOST TWO WEEKS THEY | 
| THEY HAD PLANNED! BERT AND FLO COULD NOT FIND А THEY LIGHTHOUSE WITH A FINE: 
TRAGE OF THE MONEY. BUT NO MONEY! 


ου SAY НЕ KEPT IT y |y YES! YES! НЕ KEPT 
HERE IN THE LIGHT v IT SOME WHERE IN 
HOUSE f THIS PLACE! KEEP 
3 D ING... 


T'LL GO DOWN TO THE BEACH TO THE 
SHED, BERT! YOU TRY THE STORE- 


HOUSE! DON'T WORRY! WE'LL = 
I DON'T THINK HANK WOULD HAVE А HIGH SEA COULI 
Dios 


KEPT HIS MONEY DOWN HERE! IT SHED... ANI 
WOULDN'T HAVE BEEN SAFE... o 


~ 72 / HES HES 
COME BACK! r^ BACK. 





[BERT RUSHED το THE SIDE OF THE HORRIFIED FLORENCE __ 


‘DON'T LOOK AT нім, FLO? HES 1 
HARDLY RECOGNIZABLE... AFTER. 
ТМО WEEKS ΙΝ THE WATER. 


WE'LL DRIVE OVER TO MARINER'S чү 
POINT AND THROW IT OFF! THAT'S, 
FAR ENOUGH AWAY f THE CURRENT'S: 
BOUND то CARRY UP THE 


Bur Hank's вору 2/2/'7 TURN UP.) 
|AND THEN, ONE DAY А PROM THE 


WHAT WILL WE DO, BERT? WE 
CAN'T REPORT THAT MIS BODY 
WASHED ASHORE WERE / ir. 
IT'S TOO MUCH OF A 
COINCIDENCES 


HIM BACK, FLO... 
BACK INTO THE 


Н ΤΗΕ BLACK OF THE NIGHT, THEY DROVE TO А SPOT HIGH 
MARINER'S POINT... AND FLUNG 


OVER THE ROARING SEA NINER'S POINT... 
[THE REMAINS OF THE MURDERED HANK OFF THE CLU 
‘ONE... TWO... 7H 7 RT, I.I FEEL 
THERE f THAT'LL TAKE CARE Д SICKY LET'S ФЕТ 
OF HIM. OUT OF HERE f 


BERT MADE нів WAY DOWN THE STEPS. 
LIGHT-HOUSE TO THE BEACH | 
Ñ [FISHING SOUNDED LIKE A 0000 IDEA... 
ТЦ. DIG ME SOME CLAMS FOR ВАТ! 
т OUGHTA GET A MESS OF PORGIES 
THIS TIME ОР... 





| (FLO? COME 
i QUICKLY! / © 


Уромт Look ar нм. го! 1 
THE FINAN славе HAVE 

MADE ны HORRIBLE? A 

Ах | 
| 


WELL,IT/9 STRANGE! 
YOU'VE GOT TO. 
NAKE SURE SOME- 

ONE FINDS НМ 
THIS TNE! 


WHAT WILL WE DO WITH HIM ZZ5 ү мо. WE CAN TÍ IF HE'S 
TIME, BERT f WHY DON'T WE PHONE J SUPPOSED TO BE OUT ON 
THE POLICE АМО... A FISHING TRIP, IT'D ВЕ 
A STRANGE COINOIDENCE 

THAT HIS BODY WASHED 
UP MERE, ..BAOK МОМЕХ | 


THERE! SOMEONE'LL FIND. 
IT, СОМЕ MORNING! 


— 





THE DAYS PASSED.. AND NO мово CAME / FLO LISTENED | [THEY'LL кто нм, soow Y / THE MONEY! THE MONEY A 
EVERY NEWS BROADCAST, BUT THERE WAS WO MENTION | | C'MON! Let's Loox FOR Jf THAT'S ALL vou THINK OF 7 
THE MONEY AGAIN DOESN'T IT BOTHER YOU THAT 
HANKS T 
WHAT'S HAPPENED το ны, т CAN'T UNDERSTAND BACK PROM TE SEAT 
DOESN'T IT BOTHER YOU THAT 


BERT? WHY HAVEN'T THEY Ü ΙΤ, ог І LEFT HIM 
RIGHT ON THE FALMOUTH 
lt берү THEY STILL HAVENT 


МОЖЕ ГСС МАКЕ 
IT BY MID-NIGHT 
AND Г САМ BE BACK 


Т KNEW, WHEN BERT РІ 
THE LIGHT... TO WORK FOR HANK. 


DER THEN, THAT NOTHIN "AND NOW WE VE MURDERED HANKT AND 
Kou or me at me f ano YEY T мр 4 [we титси им το тие SEA в THE THAT DOOR? COME 
NOT МЕС MYSELF! I was CRAZY WITH | | SEA KEEPS GIVIN нім BACK TO. то ФЕТ ME? 

GASP. WHAT S. THAT ? LOOKS 


но ONE 
ER TAKIN’ ME ANYWHERE ή I COULDMT| 





ΤΗΕ TERRIFIED FLORENCE BACKED SLOWLY SHE BACKS UP THE STAIRCASE. 
AWAY FROM THE DOOR... BACK... BACK S HEAR HIS FOOTSTEPS. .. COMIN’ UP... 
TO THE SPIRAL STAIRCASE THAT LED To | THE DOOR. HE'S OPENED THE DOOR! | | Comin’ UP AFTER ME 

THE TOP OF THE LIGNT-HOUSE f CAN HEAR HIM... COMIN’ ACROSS THE] 


EAR HM 
ПР e s marrim της кое? TET ) | | SUTIN ROOM! coum.- 
some TO COME ДУ AND. ü 
Lm zM £ 
M 
ka, | 58 


HE'S ON THE STAIRS NOW! I САН 


‘SUDDENLY, FLORENCE FOUND HERSELFAT THE TOP OF THE 


HE'S COMIN' CLOSER! HE'S REACHIN' THE TOP OF 
LIGHT-HOUSE. НО PLACE TO 00... CAUGHT...LIKE A RAT IN 


THE STAIRS! HE'LL BE HERE... SOON... МЕ 
HE'S... COMIN... COMIN"... I..I 
TM CORNERED! І CAN'T... 6452 
HIDE! THE LIGHT! I'LL..TURN IT 
OFF! MAYBE HE WON'T SEE ME 


Н-М-М- МУ THAT'S STRANGE 
THE LIGHT IS OUT. 





ALOA THE LIGHT S QUT? vou.. vou... | [LEADS UP το THE LIGHT / FLO MUST ἢ] [SHE'S GOING TO BE ANGRY WHEN 1 TELL 
SHE ISN'T HERE! WHAT'S THIS ON THE | [BE TRYIN' το FIX IT! LLL GOUP HER ABOUT HANK'S BODY BEIN GONE 


FLOOR! LOOKS LIKE SEA WATER! AND HELP WER FROM FALMOUTH BEACH! THAT IT 


LOOKS LIKE AWOTHER STIFF! 
LET'S 0 DOWN AND HAVE A 





WHAT 15 THE TERROR SURROUNDING THIS ONCE SPLENDID HOME > 
WHY bo THE VERY WALUS SHAKE AS ΙΕ FROM SOME IMPENDING [ 
WHO АВЕ THE SHADOWY DWELLERS LIVING HERE UNDER THE SPELL OF 


ISASTER? 


RRORY 


THIS is "HARKLEY HEATH”! ONCE A PROUD MANSION, NOW: 
DYING FROM THE MORTAL WOUND CRUNBLING AND DECAYED, ROTTING ON THE ENGLISH MOOR 
AND THE DISINTEGRATION WHICH BEFOULS THIS ACCURSED 


" JUNE, 1820, .. I, OLAYTON HARKLEY, 


INFLICTED BY MY VILLAINOUS 
BROTHER, CAN DO NOTHING TO 
PREVENT MY WEALTH FROM FALL- 
ING INTO HIS POSSESSION...” 


DWELLING OF DOOM IS SHARED BY THE LAST MEMBERS ОР. 


UT THIS FORTUNE PASSES FROM МҮ DOOMED HANDS WITH 
А MOST HIDEOUS CURSE UPON IT! MAY THIS WEALTH CORRUPT 
AND INFEST EACH SUCCEEDING GENERATION, UNTIL THIS 
HERITAGE OF HATE AND MURDER SHALL BLOT OUT THIS 
FAMILY AND THE WORLD SHALL KNOW NO MORE OF THE VILE 
HARKLEY BLOOD! REQUIESOAT IN PACE ^", 





IT'S MISS SYBIL HARKLEY YES, YES, 
I WANTED TO SEE, IF YOU RIGHT HERE! 


DONT MIND! 


MR. HAGERS( 1... 
HIS WEALTH SHALL GO. THE SHOCK! 
ΤΟ... MISS SYBIL! 





Dow LOOK AT ME THAT WAY! 1 DION'T J OF COURSE, COUSIN 


WE MUST / COME NOW, COUSN 
EDGAR, YOU'VE MURDERED ONCE. 
ALREADY f THERE'S NO TURNING 


HE CANDLE TREMBLING IN SYDIUS HAND THREW you 
ING SHAPES OF HORROR ΟΝ THE CRACKED WALLS SHE 
FEARFULLY MOUNTED THE STAIRS KNOWING THAT THIS. 


| 


THEIR EYES! THEY'LL 


MURDER ME? 


1 SUPPOSE YOU'RE RIGHT, 
COUSIN CHARLES, AS USUAL! 
BUT WE MUST DO IT QUICKLY! 
TONIGHT... WHILE SHE'S ASLEEP! 
ILLNESS, WE 





MERE 1 AM, COUSIN CHARLES! 

DID YOU THINK YOU GOULD TRAP ΜΕ 
SO EASILY? YOU'RE A FOOL, 

CHARLES ..A MURDEROUS FOOL! 


THE NEEDLE, EDGAR! 
QUICKLY’ AHH...THIS WILL KEEP 


YES, POOR SYBIL! WHEN SHE'S 
FOUND, EVERYONE WILL BELIEVE 
SHE WENT MAD AFTER UNOLE 

ROGER'S DEATH! 


LAT 
Ep 


WHY...WHY ARE YOU 
d LOOKING AT ME NO” 
Î CMARLES DONT. 


CHARLES, HELP ME! 
TVE GOT HER! 


DONT THINK THAT Í 





|EDGAR THE TERRIBLE TRUTH! IT WAS THE SAME LOOK DONT WANT HER 


T DON'T LIKE IT, YOU'RE NOT REALLY 
OTHER! THE MURDEROUS GLINT-IN CHARLES’ EYE TOLD ‘COUSIN CHARLES! 1 AFRAID OF... MER, ARE 


HEAVENS! COUSIN CHARLES WOULD J FOOL! HE'S THE 
‘STOP AT NOTHING FOR THAT MONEY] ONLY ONE IN MY 
HE'D EVEN WILL ME FOR IT! way, BUT TLL РХ 
THATS 


THIS HOUSE... CAN FEEL HER STOP TREMBLING, EDGAR!’ 
EVERYWHERE f SHE'S. .SHE'S HAUNTING | SHE'S DEAD... AND BURIED! 
US WE'LL NEVER GET AWAY WITH GHOSTS.. MAL 
IT, CHARLES f 


B-BUT..I CAN HEAR 
HER! SHE'S COMING TO | wRETCH THE WIND IS 
ФЕТ US! THAT NOISE. 

DON'T YOU HEAR IT ? 


BUT, CHARLES! YOU SNIVELING 
CHARLESI IT YOU'RE AFRAID OF А ICOWARD YOU DON'T 
DEAD WOMAN( YOU DESERVE THAT 


FOOL IT'S ME You 
SHOULD BE AFRAID 
OF МЕ” 








THE CHANDELIER. П HEAR HER! SHES — Ñ 
T's. SYBIL? SHE DOT! SHE'S < e МЕГ STOR ^ LEAVE. 
TRYING TOKILL US BOTH THE KEY 
GOT TO GET. THE KEY! 





glitter of the huge diamond in Cran- 
doll's upturned palm almost blinded him. 
Even in the darkened room, its brilliance was 
enough to illuminate the sharp contours of his 
crafty face. His eyes were wide with a joy he 
had never felt before. . . his thin lips quivered 
with anticipation and triumph! He had found 
it... alter years as Butler here in the house of 
Silas Morgan, he hed at last uncovered the 
secret hiding place oí the fabulous Diamond 
of Death! 


Suddenly the door behind him swung open 
and Crandall whirled in surprise. The old 
man himself . . . Silas Morgan leaning on his 
cane . . , came slowly into the room. his eyes 
focused on the glistening gem still held in 
Crandall's palm. 


“Y-Yeu've found it” Morgen stamrered, 


his own eyes growing wide as they con- 
templated the priceless diamond. Put it 
back it will never bring anything but 
tragedy to you, you fool! Put it back before it 
casts its spell over YOU, as it has over every- 
one who has possessed it!" 


Crandall's fist closed tighter over the 
sharp-edged stone, and he strained to re- 
member the legend that had grown around 
the gem he had found at last. What were the 
stone's peculiar almost supernatural 
powers supposed to be? Oh, yes . .. that non- 


sense about it causing its owner to vanish 
from the Earth without a trace! Pure BUNK! 


The old man lunged at him in that instant 
and Crandall stepped aside quickly, his foot 
shooting out in time to send Morgan crashing 
headlong to the floor. So the owner of the 
Diamond of Death was supposed to disap- 
pear without a trace, he thought to himself, 
raising Morgan's cane and smashing it 
against the old man's skull! Well . . he would 
make certain that Morgan, its last owner 
DID vanish forever! 


‘Crandall slammed the furnace door shut 
and lett the cellar, his giggle turning to a send 
Old Morgan was gone 
who collected азаа 
gems and tropical plamts would EVER be 
found after the flames had done their work! 
With satisfaction he felt the huge diamend in 
his palm as he entered the plant room to look 
around for the last time. His gaze darted from 
one color-splattered leai to another ... never 
again would he have to tend these monsters. 
ol the jungle! 


Something rubbery grazed the back of his 
neck and he whirled with surprise. The thing 
that Morgan had called the "Man-Eater" was 
reaching its long green tentacles toward himl. 
Desperately he tried to step away from ifs 
groping leaf... but а sinuous arm enveloped 
him and dragged him inexerably toward the 
plant's gaping mouth! Crandall struggled . .. 
а scream shrilled from his lips . . . but he was 
held fast and drawn closer and closer to that 
yawning mouth! He tried to squirm free... to 
scratch and bite his way free . . . but his head 
was being enveloped in that stifling foliage 
that wouldn't permit him to fight be 


The movement inside the swollen bud of 
the "Man-Eater" stopped . . . all was quiet in 
the room, And then something appeared on 
the lips of the plant trembled there for an 
instant , . . fell quickly to the floor. The room 
was once again swathed in quiet апа dark: 
ness : .. except for the Diamond of Death 
gleaming at the foot of the Man-Eater plant! 





IN THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY, WHEN ALFRED LEMONET WAS ANATOMY INSTRUCTOR AT THI 
SURGEONS SCHOOL OF HAMPSHIRE, IT WAS THE STRANGE BUT UNIVERSALLY-AGGEPTED CUSTOM 
PROFESSORS TO PROVIDE THE CADAVERS USED BY THEIR PUPILS FOR EXPERIMENTATION! OUT OF 
THIS FACT... AND A MAD DESIRE TO KEEP HIS JOB AT ALL COSTS... САМЕ ДЕМОМЕТ 9 GRUESOME 


REPUTATION AS. 


5 
FALLING OFF, LEMONET_ IF YOU 

WANT TO STAY HERE AS A TEACHER 

IN ANATOMY... YOU'VE GOT TO GET 


THESE BODIES MAKE YOU 

THE MOST SOUGMT- AFTER 
INSTRUCTOR IN THE WHOLE 
ANATOMY SECTION,LEMONET ! 
WHERE DO YOU GET THEM ALL? 


YOU KNOW PERFECTLY WELL 
HOW, LEMONET... MORE CORPSES 
FOR YOUR PUPILS TO EXPERIMENT 
WITH! IT'S BEEN THE CUSTOM FOR 
PROFESSORS TO PROVIDE THE 
CADAVERS USED IN THEIR OLASS~ 
ROOMS FOR CENTURIES... YOU'LL. 
HAVE TO GET THEM SOMEHOW? 





' CLASSES 
ре WAVE YO 


рото cer A 


[Driven ον BY THE FEAR OF LOSING His 
POSITION, MEEK DOCTOR ALFRED 
LEMONET WRACKED HIS BRAINS FOR 
ЈА PLAN TO SUPPLY HIS PUPILS WITH 
JCADAVERS f АМО SUDDENLY. . . 


| 


~ УУ 
Lei Vil 


THIS ΜΑΝ... JOHN FARROW 
JUST THIS MORNING ON SPANISH 
HILL” THERE'S NO ONE ABOUT TO 
SEE МЕ ТАКЕ THE BODY... IF I 
WORK QUICKLY AND SILENTLY f, 


MY CLASSES ARE THE LARGEST IN 
THE WHOLE SCHOOL... AND ALL BECAUSE 
ГУЕ BEEN CLEVER ENOUGH TO GET MORE 
BODIES THAN ANY OTHER TEACHER AT 
LAST І САМ BREATHE EASY 
HOLDING THIS POSITION > 


Ka 





LEMONET'S JOB WAS SECURE, BUT 
AFTER A TIME HIS AMBITION BEGAN 
TO ASSERT ITSELF AS HE HEARD 
THE OTHER TEACHERS REFER ТОНМ 
AS A LEADING PROFESSOR OF 
ANATOMY... 
MUST L SPEND MY 
WHOLE LIFE COOPED UP HERE IN 
THE SURGEONS' SCHOOL 7 THERE 
MUST ВЕ А MORE IMPORTANT 
JOB FOR A ΜΑΝ OF MY TALENTS 
JF І COULD ONLY FIND. 


SEVERAL MEMBERS OF THE ROYAL 
MEDICAL COLLEGE ARE COMING HERE 
TOMORROW... THE REASON FOR THEIR: 
VISIT 18 TO SELECT A SUCCESSOR 
FOR МЕ f 1 HAVE BEEN CHOSEN 
GOVERNOR OF THE ENTIRE MEDICAL 
‘SCHOOL HERE... AND THE POSITION 
OF DEAN WILL BE OPEN THE CHOICE! 
LIES BETWEEN YOU AND DR 
CRANSHAW... AND AT THE PRESENT 
TIME,CRANSHAW IS FIRST IN LINE 
FOR THE JOB f 


"AMAZING HOW YOUR 
POPULARITY HAS GROWN, 
LEMONET... AND ΤΗΕ. 
NUMBER OF CADAVERS 
YOU'RE ABLE TO PROVIDE 


W--WHAT...? OH... DOCTOR 
FINCH f WHAT BRINGS YOU TO 
MY HUMBLE ROOM 


‘BUT YOU STILL HAVE A CHANCE... 
IF YOU CAN CONVINCE THE 
INSPECTORS THAT YOU'RE A 
BETTER MAN THAN CRANSHAW € 
1 SUGGEST YOU PREPARE A CLASS 
IN CADAVER DISSECTION FOR 
TOMORROW... AND MAKE IT THE 
BEST LESSON OF YOUR CAREER... 
IF YOU WANT THAT JOB лт 


URGENT BUSINESS, LEMONET... AND 
PERHAPS A GREAT OPPORTUNITY FOR 
YOU! X WANT YOU To LISTEN 
CAREFULLY TO ME... YOU'RE 
‘OBVIOUSLY А MAN WHO HAS TO ΒΕ 
TOLD SOMETHING ONLY OWCE ” 


CRANSHAW IS AHEAD OF ME 

FOR THAT JOB! IT'S WHAT DIVE 

ALWAYS WANTED... DEAN OF 

HAMPSHIRE SURGEONS’ SCHOOL f 

10 ро ANYTHING TO GET 
HIM OUT OF THE WAY.. 


YOU'VE GOT THE REST OF THE 

TEACHERS TALKING ABOUT YOUR 

SUCCESS IN GETTING BODIES FOR 

YOUR LECTURES! WHAT'S YOUR 

CAREFULLY GUARDED SECRET, 

LEMONET... WHERE DO YOU οἱ 
THEM ALL 7 


Y--YOU'RE ABOUT 
TO FIND OUT, DR. 
CRANSHAW f 


PY чино... т 
CRANSHAWS 
Y--YOU TOOK ΜΕ 
BY SUPRISE f 





Y-You'RE MAD, 
LEMONET N- NO. 


от MAD, DR CRANSHAW. 
JUST INTENT ON 
GETTING THAT JOB! AND 
NOTHING... NO ONE'S 
GOING TO STAND IN MY 
way f 


THE MONTHS WENT BY UNEVENTFULLY, 
AND AT LAST SECURE AS THE DEAN OF 
ΤΗΕ SURGEONS’ SCHOOL, ALFRED 
LEMONET'S AMBITIONS ONCE AGAIN 
САМЕ TO LIFE 


CONTACT ΜΕ... TLL BE 
IN CONFERENCE WITH 


THAT LESSON FOR THE INSPECTORS, 
ОР THE ROYAL MEDICAL COLLEGE 
IT WILL BE THE FINEST OF MY 
CAREER, JUST AS FINCH SUGGESTED! 
AND CRANSHAW IS GOING TO HELP 
ME GET THE 408 OF DEAN... BY 
SERVING AS THE CADAVER MY 
PILS WILL EXPERIMENT ON f 


rt 


RIC №. ^ 
НЕ WILL CONSIDER ME IF І САН 
PROVE THAT THE SCHOOL HAS 


'HROUGH TME LONG HOURS OF THAT 
| NIGHT ALFRED LEMONET TOILED AT 
HIS GRUESOME TASK. ..DISFIGURING 
THE РАСЕ OF DR. CRANSHAW 80 THAT. 
IT WAS UNRECOGNIZABLE АМО HIS 
LESSON WAS A SUCCE! 


LET ME BE THE FIRST TO CONGRATU` 
LATE YOU, LEMONET. . EFFECTIVE 
ON THE FIRST OF THE MONTH YOU 
ARE THE NEW DEAN! CRANSHAW'S 
‘SUDDEN DISAPPEARANCE WAS ΑΝ 
UNFORTUNATE INCIDENT... BUT IT 
SERVED ONLY TO CLEAR THE WAY 
FOR YOUR APPOINTMENT ^ 


GORPSES! AND GR AVE-DIGGING IS 
OUT OF THE QUESTION THIS TIME f 
IT'S AN EMERGENOY THAT CALL! 
FOR MORE DRASTIC MEASUR 
ἌΑΑΝ... JUST THE SORT OF 
PLACE I WANT f 





T HEARD TELL THAT І CAN FIND A 

HANDFUL OF HARDY MEN HERE WHO 
ARE ANXIOUS TO EARN A GOLD 
SOVEREIGN FOR A DAY'S WORK f 
THE SORT OF WORK THAT WOULD 

FRIGHTEN LESS COURAGEOUS MEN 
18 THERE ANYONE INTERESTED? 


SOVEREIGN? 
‘SPEAK YOUR 
PIECE, GUV NOR 

WE'RE ALL 


TO THE HAMPSHIRE SURGEON SCHOOL. 
TONORROW....| PAY A SOVEREIGN APIECE f 


BUT THE CORPSES MUST BE OF... AH. 

RECENTLY DECEASED GENTLEMEN. 

AND THEY MUST BE PROOURED ONLY 
FROM THIS VERY WATERFRONT 
NEIGHBORHOOD! AGREED: 


COURSE OF HISTORY, HE TOLD HiM- 
SELF? 


1 MUST MAKE SOME 
PREPARATIONS FOR THE 


А NUMBER OF CADAVERS WILL 
ARRIVE IN THE COURSE OF THE 
EVENING... WANT YOU TO PREPARE 
THEM FOR DISSECTION CLASSES! 
1 HAVE ТО OVERSEE THE. ER.. 
AUTHORITIES, TO MAKE CERTAIN 
THAT NOTHING GOES WRONG WITH 
THE PLANS FOR DELIVERY OF THE 


HAWKINS CAN BE RELIED 

ὍΡΟΝ TO SUMMON THE PUPILS 
АМО GET THE CADAVERS READY‘ 
FOR THE GREATEST EVENING 
ОР MY LIFE? BUT THOSE KILLI 

1 HIRED... HEY MIGHT NEED A 
LITTLE PRODDING! ICANT 

HAVE THEIR LAZINESS INTERFERE 


BODIES! TLL BE BACK AT Six 


INSPECTION BY THE rM 


ROYAL SURGEON THIS 
EVENING, HAWKINS! 
GOU STAND BY HERE... 


WITH MY CAREER! 
we 


AH... NERE COME SEVERAL OF 
ΤΗΕ CUT-THROATS... INTENT ON 
‘THEIR BLOODY MISSION! TLL 

MUST HIDE AND WATOH THEM 
GARRY OUT MY INSTRUCTIONS! 
ΟΝ УМЕЛ SUCCESS ΤΟΝΙ 
HANGS MY OWN FUTURE / 





ГА Few MINUTES LATER, IN THE OFFICE] № AND THE DOCTOR HIMSELF.. MES 


LATE, TOO! THIS 18 A TERRIGLE 

PREDICAMENT, WITH THE ROYAL 
SURGEON COMING HERE HIMSELF 
TO MAKE THE INSPECTION... AND. 


DOCTOR LEMONET WILL BE 

FURIOUS WITH ME! THOSE 

BODIES THAT WERE TO BE 

DELIVERED HERE BY SIX 

O'CLOCK FOR HIS ΕΥΕΝΙΝΘῈ 

CLASSES... THERE'S BEEN ΄ 
νο 


WITH THE REST OF THE 
CADAVERS! IF THE ROYAL 
SURGEON ARRIVES AND 
THERE AREN'T ENOUGH 
CORPSES... DOCTOR LEMONET, 
‘WILL DIE OF HUMILIATION? 


$-SHOULD 1 80 OUT TO SEARCH 


‘STOP TALKING... AND HURRY? 
‘THE BODIES MUST BE PREPARED... 
AND T HAVE TO LOGATE DOCTOR 
LEMONET SOMEHOW! IN THIS 
WEATHER ... HE MAY BE LOST. op 
MAY HAVE MET UP WITH SOME 
UNFORSEEABLE AOOIDENT『 





DID YOU NOTIGE THAT LITTLE ISLAND DOWN 
THERE, STEVE? I CAN'T FIND ІТ ON THE CHARTS! 


2 


STEVES STEVE! 
WE'RE LOSING 
(ALTITUDEZ 


E 








тм оомо TO TRY AND \ STEVE THE! 
NOTHING BUT 
CORAL REEFS AND 
CLIFFS RINGING 
THAT ISLANDS 
Ze 





WE YOU ALEC? 


Че WHERE. 
ђ 








YES, MR. STEPHEN CRANE Г FOUND 
YOUR NAME AMONG YOUR EFFECTS! 
PERMIT ME TO INTRODUCE MYSELF! κ 
1 AM COUNT ALVAR САВЕТА. WE FOUND < 
YOU UNCONSCIOUS IN FRONT OF THE 
DOOR! YOU HAVE BEEN ASLEEP A LONG 
ST WE WLL EAT, A7 
THEN WE WILL TALK 


1 TRUST EVERYTHING WAS TO 
YOUR LIKING, MR. CRANE! COME, 

LET US NOW RETIRE TO MY 
TROPHY ROOM! THERE WE SHALL 

TALK, AND І WILL TELL YOU 


peor MYSELF! 
\ 


TVE MATCHED WITS WITH THE ORAFT- 
JEST OF ANMALS, THAT IS... ALL BUT 
OME! THERE 13 ΟΝΕ ANIMAL 1 


















YES, MR. CRANE, I HAVE STILL TO 
MATCH WITS WITH THE CRAFTIEST OF 
ANIMALS. . .HOMO SAPIENS... МАМИ 
AND SOON I WILL HAVE THAT Al 
PLEASURE ーーー ブ < グ 


YOU WAVE TWELVE HOURS, MR. 
CRANE... ALL NIGHT, TO RUN AND 
HIDE IN THE JUNGLE ` .. TO PRE- 
PARE YOURSELF IAM А SPORTS- 
MAN, AND T WILL GIVE YOU A 
‘SPORTING CHANGE f 


TOMORROW, WHEN THE SUN RISES, 
T WILL HUNT YOU DOWN IN THE 
JUNGLE WITH A CROSS- BOW THAT 
WILL GIVE YOU А SPORTING CHANCE f 
IT WILL BE YOUR WITS AGAINST у 
мма? ーー へ て 














WHAT DO I HAVE IN MY POCKETS Р Ir was GETTING DARK! I HADTO WORK FAST / I 
He was insane... CIGARETTE LIGHTER, HANOKER OHIEF, RACED DOWN TO THE BEACH TO SEE W THERE 
COMPLETELY AND... WHAT LUCK... MY CLASP-KNIFE f WAS ANYTHING T COULD SALVAGE FROM THE 
INSANE f І HAD 一 
NO CHOICE. 1 
STUMBLED OUT EVERY THING WASHED 
OF THAT MAD AWAY! THERE ARE 
HOUSE AND MIT \ some sits or THE 
PLUNGED INTO ‘ALUMINUM FUSELAGE, 
THE FOREST! IT 
WAS TOO INCRED- 
IBLE TO BELIEVES 
TWAS GOING TO 
ВЕ HUNTED. . 
LIKE A RABBITS 
AS THE JUNGLE 
CLOSED ABOUT ME, 
1 CALMED DOWN 
AND TOOK MY 
BEARINGS. Т 
WOULD HAVE το 
BE CALM... EVERY 
MOMENT COUNTED! 











|Т GATHERED ΑΝ ARMFUL OF STOUT BRANCHES, AND LAY 

THEM IN А HEAP! І THEN FASHIONED А CRUDE SCOOP FROM 
[ΑΝ ALUMINUM SECTION. WITH MY CLASP-KNIFE, I CARVED 
EACH BRANCH INTO A SHARP LETHAL STAKE 


I'LL DIG THE 
му PIT was buet 


MY WANDS WERE 
BLEEDING AND 
MY WHOLE Бобу 

rw ACHED FROM. 
THE EXERTION 
IERECTED THE 
STAKES IN THE 
FLOOR OF THE 
PIT, ANB THEN 
т STARTED 
CAMOUFLAGING 
MY PITFALL! 








| UNRAVELLED FROM THE CABLE, ` 
ACROSS ΤΗΕ hit ЛОМ MONE 
wi Y 
【 





IDIOT DOGS! TOO 
LATE TO SAVE 


SHARP STAKES! 
THE! 


HA! NERY 60007 
1 WILL TRAVEL 

EASIER WITHOUT 
THESE STUMBLING 
BRAYING HOUNDS 


THE FOOL HAS BLUNDERED 
THROUGH THE FOREST! HE HAS 
LEFT А TRAIL OF BROKEN 
BLADES OF GRASS АМО TWIGS? 


STRAIGHT 


HA! I HAVE FLUSHED MY 
AT ME HE CS) PREY! HE CHARGES ME.. I 
CAME! 1 ; у 

THINK HE 








THE NEXT FEW MOMENTS WERE FULL OF CONFUSION! 
SOMEONE FIRED A PISTOL OFF TO MY RIGHT! THE COUNT 
NEVER DID GET A CHANCE TO TRIGGER HIS CROSS-BOW! HE 
CLUTCHED HIS SHOULDER AND STUMBLED OFF INTO THE 


AWA 
4 








1 WAS WASHED UP, 45 AND ALL, 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ISLAND! 
WHO IS THAT GUY? WHY DID HE 
WANT TO KILL YOU ? 


ALEC, YOURE 
ALIVE? YOU 
ESCAPED FROM 
THE PLANE ^ 





MY SHOULDER! I HAVE BEEN HIT ^ 
WHERE DID THAT OTHER ONE COME 
FROM! NOW 7 AM THE HUNTED 
AND 7HEY ARE THE HUNTERS! 
















Ў СОМЕ ON! THERE 

MUST BE A BOAT 
Y AT HIS CASTLE! WE 
GAN MAKE IT TO 
THE MAINLAND 
BY SUNDOWN f 


UGH! WHAT A 
MESS! LOOK 
OUT FOR 
THOSE WASPS! / 


IN THE BRUSH... [№ 
AND THEN THERE 8 
WAS SILENCE! 

WHEN WE САМЕ. 
UPON THE BODY, 
THE FEATURES 
WERE SWOLLEN 
BEYOND RECOG- 


NITION. HE HAD 


BEEN LITERALLY 
STUNG TO DEATH 
BY THE HUGE 
wasps! 


MOTHER OF HEAVEN 1 HAVE 
STUMBLED INTO A JUNGLE WASPS 
NEST! I MUST GET AWAY! ` 
AAARGHS THE PAIN! 2 
ke е 















FUNNY THING, ALEC.. L, CANT WE 










ANIMALS, BUT IT TOOK 
A LOWLY INSECT ТО 
POLISH HIM OFF / 


MORE SPEED 
OUT OF THIS 
TUB? 1 WANNA 


= Ph 
Gë 


We 2/2 FINDA 
BOAT AND WE 
SAILED FROM 
THAT ISLAND OF 
HORROR! ΤΗΕ 
LAST THING WE 
SAW, ASIT 
PASSED OUT OF 
VIEW, WAS THE 
MENAGING BLACK 
CASTLE OF THE 
LATE COUNT 
ALVAR CABEZA.. 
PERCHED HIGH 


ON THE CLIFF.. 





